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\ The Best Team l)ld Win

IF ONE tiling more than another stands out
.of the series of baseball contests for the

world's championship that, the Boston Braves,
on their home grounds, brought yesterday to
a triumphant conclusion, it is that the best
team won. In fielding, in pitching, in bat¬
ting, in strategy. Stallings's men have demon¬
strated their superiority over their rivals.
The Braves were out for blood.and they
got it.' -

In the first game they took the Athletics'
Pleasure and destroyed the confidence that
before had been so valuable an asset. It was
a crushing blow to pride and prestige when
the mighty Bender, like any recruit from
the bushes, was batted out of the box. That
game and Its result wore the handwriting"on
the wall. Few eompotent critics doubted
thereafter what the outcome of the series
would be.

Refugees

HOW would you like to bum down your
own house to mako room for cannon-

balls In the air, and then, looking back over
your shoulder at the flumes, white-faced,
fearful, penniless, too old or too young to
earn the starvation rations of ^ soldier,
become a refugee from that land that was
your cradle?
How would you like to be the King of the

Belgians, fleeing into Holland for your life,
perhaps.at leust fleeing before a hopelessly
superior force, from imprisonment, possibly
indignity? And how would you like to bo
one of the least qf his Hubjccts, fugitive with
600,000 others of your little nation, sheltered
for a day or two in Holland, but threatened
with expulsion because Holland could no
longer feed you?

That's the reality of war for the noncotu-
bntunl, underdrawn.Lord, yes, underdrawn!

The .Middleman's Protest

IT WAS only the expected that happened'
when New York grocers, green and

not'So-green, united in earnest protest against
the city's establishment, of free markets. The
city's entirely laudable purpose was the
reduction of the high cost of living, but the
grocers insist that one incidental consequence'
has been a serious reduction in their chances
oNiving at all.

Moreover, they declare that the free-market
plan, as now conducted in the metropolis, is
a large aud ornate fraud, of which that un¬
fortunate individual, the ultimato consumer,
is one victim and they themselves are others.
They say that short weights and measures
are being used; that inferior articles of food
are being sold; that cold storage eggs are
being substituted for "strjdVljr _ fnifsh," and
that, generally, the guileless 'feeaker of bar¬
gains gets a poorly-plated gold brick instead.

It may be so. "Life is made up of one
condemned thing after another," as some
philosopher remarks, and these efforts to get
rid of the middleman never have been at¬
tended with much success. He made his
entry some eons before the dawn of civiliza¬
tion, and he has been on the Job ever since.
An expensive luxury, doubtless, and a dis¬
agreeable fellow in many aspects, but some¬
how we don't seem to be able to get along
without him.

What Will It Profit?

AN authority on strategy estimates that
the Germans or the allies could lose

500,000 men in one terrific action without
losing the whole fight. True, he admits, this
would be a tremendous loss to either side.

' but it would not be final, from the strategic
standpoint. He then goes on to say that the
resuH will be exhaustion, not victory.that
these savages of civilization will fight until
they have dropped and can fight 110 longer.

A beautiful prospect! And what is the
issue? Boiled down to cold facts, the issue
is expressed in the dollar sign. It is a
gigantic struggle for commercial supremacy,
for territorial control, for treasure and ag¬
grandizement. But who will profit, of this
generation? The widows and orphans of the
thousands killed are little interested. If
theBe savages fight to the point of physical
and financial exhaustion it will take at least
two generations for reconstruction, before
the commercial advantage gained begins to
be realized by the victors. So that all this
bloodshed and huge cost is for the benefit of
posterity, and has no fine principle behind it.
For we must maintain, who think in straight
lines, that the sign of the dollar is not a prin¬
ciple, but an ignoble ambition. N

Into this struggle Europe Is throwing first
her, young and vigorous men, then her men
a little older, then lier boys and patriarchs.
The nations will be reduced to women and the
masculine remnant, the blood and bone and
sinew of the best having been destroyed.
Out of thiB masculine remnant must conic
posterity, and. permitting Imagination to leap
bounds into the possible and beyond the prob¬
able, that remnant will not be best fitted to
repopulate the stricken cities, towns and
farm lands. What sort of a next generation

will It be. with all the beat men killed off It\
their prime?

This 1b all dream.all coujecturc. Pos¬
sibly it Is far too pessimistic, but thero la
enough of reality in it to make ono Bhuddor
for the awful days oKreconstruction and the
pitiful days when the* nations take their cen¬
sus of able-bodied men. The astonishing,
the astounding fact Is that, with all our col¬
leges, all our training, all our pretense of
clYilazatlon, such a holocaust could come on
millions of people by invitation, without the
slightest hesitation. Nations waste llvos and
millions more easily than an individual would
waste a silver dollar. And yet we boast of
reason and souls!

The Importance of Antwerp's Capture

EFFORTS of French and .British writers to
minimizo-or depreciate the Importance of

the capture of Aiftwerp by the Germans are
alike futile and foolish. Not only was it a
great feat oT arms.tho reduction of this
supposedly impregnable fortress after so brief
a siege.but it affords reasonable guarantee
of the German line of communication through
Belgium and releases for the battle line along
the three rivers a considerable force of men
and guns.

If it is folloWed, as now appeurs highly
probable, by the capture of Ostetid, Germany
will be in possession of a great strip of Bel¬
gian coast, and an attack from the north by
a combined British and Belgian force on the
army of General von Kluck, which had been
apprehended, will have been rendered vir-
tually impossible.

But, at the same time, it is well not to take
too much stock in this rehabilitated phrase
that describes Antwerp «as "a pistol pointed
at England's heart." As The Times-Dispatch
said on Monday, thero is little danger of Ger¬
many attempting to invade England, so long
as the British fleet controls the channel anil
the North Sea. Antwerp cannot be used for
such an attac^ without the invasion of Hol-
hind's neutrality, as the Iiiver Scheldt, which
is Antwerp's outlet.to the sea, passes through
that country. Tho Belgian port, further¬
more. possesses no superiority for an attack
on England over Cuxliavcn or Helgoland,
already fitted out as German naval bases.

Opinions differ as to where the sympathies
of Holland's ruling classes lie, but if the
Dutch should prove unwilling, the Kaiser will
not. risk wantonly a repetition of his experi¬
ence with Belgium. The Dutch army num¬
bers 300,000 men, and is quite able to offer
effective resistance, for a time at least, even
to Germany's victorious hosts.

Jjove insurance Now on the Market

THERE wore mighty few risks and hazards
ol' this life. the'Vorld had thought, that

some venturesome person or corporation was
not willing to insure against mischance.
There has been flro insurance, and life insur¬
ance. and burglary insurance, and marine
insurance, and casually insurance, and acci¬dent insurance; insurance against storms and
hurricaueK and insurance against disease; but
up to a few days ago nobody had offered to
insure Meeting and inconstant love.
Now the final chasm has been bridged.Th'o Society for the Promotion of FamilyHappiness has been organized and appliedfor articles of incorporation. Itj objects arethese:

To aid members in the training andditclpline of their children and to prc-
pavo children for the practical duties ofmarried life.
To help married couples lead properlives.'
To prevent differences from arisinghi-iucen married couples.
To Improve tlie mentalities of thosfc

about to he married, so thai there will
he fewer foolish marriages.

Membership in the society is expected to
guarantee happiness. Among its tnibsldiary
purposes, according to the veracious New
York Herald, is to aid "in granting amnesty
to husbands and heads of families who have
run away from tho high cost of living and
loving." The distinction the Herald makes
between "husbands" and "heads of families"
implies a delicate tribute, it is likely, to the
feminist movement. But let that pass. It is
enough M'e are to havo some agency that will
make love porpetual and every marriage an
unending dream of bliss. Whatever premiumis charged will not be too high.

All Epoch in a Railway's Life
'"pHE Southern Railway marked an epoch in1 its life history at the meeting of stock¬
holders held here yesterday. Election to the
directorate of John K. Branch, of Richmond;PreBidont Edwin A. Alderman, of the Univer¬
sity of Virginia; Bishop John C. lvilgo,of North Carolina, and Robert Jemison, of
Birmingham, evidenced the management's
purpose to make the road true to Its name.The majority of the board now are Southern
men.

It is worthy of note that these changes inthe personnel of the board accompany the
resumption by the stockholders of the com¬
pany's control, which for some years hasbeen vested irt a voting trust. The meetingwas open to the public, there was a consider¬able attendance, and discussion of the reportof President Harrison was free and exhaustive.Two of the new directors succeed George F.Baker, Jr., of New York, chairman of theboard of the First National Bank, and JudgeE. H. Gary, chairman of the board of theUnited States Steel Corporation, who had de¬clined re-election because of the growingpublic sentiment against interlocking direc¬
torates.

The whole spirit and atmosphere of themeeting and of President Harrison's reportwere redolent of the new theory of corporate
management, which has its basis in publicityrather than secrecy, in responsibility ratherthan evasion. It is a matter for Southernpride that this great agency of Southern
commerce and trade should keep itself in the
van of progress and of modern thought.
Some of the tired Progressives, who havewandered in the political wilderness untiltheir shoes are worn out, announce they aregoing to rejoin the Republican party and tryto reform it. That certainly is like the grasswidow's second marriage.the triumph ofhope over experience.

, "Tnrbans still hold their own," announces afashion note. With present styles ln""hairdressing, they usually hold a few. strands thatare not their wearer's own.'except by rightof purchase.

The State Depart incut's decision that cot¬
ton is not contraband came just in time. Rhad begun to look as though the staple wouldstart a war right here at home.

Various journalistic war experts now.pre-)diet that Italy eoon will join the allies. Theymay even be right.for once. .

R must be admitted that when it conies topicking pitchers Stallliig$,,.of Boston, kuowswhat he 1b about.

SONGS AND SAWS
Wliat Will Teddy Dot

Oh, what will Teddy Roosevelt do?
And what will Teddy say?

Now that Progressives, once true-blipFlee fast across the way.Forsake the straight and narrow path
And Join the faithless men of wrath- .

That lie's been wont to flay. '

Qh. what will Teddy Roosevelt say?
And what will Teddy do?

lie can't forgot that awful day
He has such cause to rue,

When he, unwillingly, was led on
The skills that ran to Armageddon
And to Salt River, too.

One thing, we know, T. R. will say.And say It with a vim.
That those who take the primrose wayAnd leave hlH warriors grim
Should with old Ananias stand
And lead the Ananias band

In its unholy hymn.
Yes, that at least T. R. will sayOf those who strive to break awny.

Tli* Pmnlmlnt Says: ,If the Simplified Spelling Board would onlydevule its energies to some of these Russianand (Jallcl{in names It would do a whole lot
for the cn'uso of peace in this country, at any
rate.

For Distinguished t.nllnolry.He.Have you heard the name of the manthat Miss Oldglrl is gofng to marry?She.Xot yet, but as soon as I do 1 am going',to rcconunend him to the Carnegie Commission jfor a hero medal.

AuiblRUoua.
They were wandering down the moonlit

arin-in-arm.
"Darling." she whispered, tenderly, "will you |miss me when I am far away?""Miss you?" lie responded, with fervent ein-

i pliasis. "Why, when you are away 1 shall miss
you so much 1 never will be able to JlnQ conso¬
lation. no matter how hard 1 hunt for it."
And she was content.

.

Changed About.
j How liaye the mighty fallen!

How "do the meek arise!
Athletics in tho cellar
And tho Braves up in the skies!

Til 1C TATTLER.

Chats With Virginia Editors
"We do hope Brother "Chats'* wasn't respon¬

sible for that editorial in The Times-Dispatch
recently, urging the study of Spanish In our
solioolB," the incorrigible l^acy remarks In his
Halifax Unzette. What's lie got agin the Span¬
ish since tho war's over. Quion sabe?

The evcr-cheerful Wen PlBhcr. of the ever-
sunny Eastern Shore Herald, offers this stiggcs-
tlon to his fellow countrymen: "Would It
not ho a line idea for all our farmers to have
a distinctive name for their farms? When Risked
where you live, Instead of saying 'About blank
miles from Kastvllle,' or 'next to the farm of Mr.
Dash,' why not have a name for your own place.Hitch as 'Maple Grove,' '.Shady Dawn,' and so on?"
Why not also advise us what we shall answer
to those automobile fellows whose cars are some¬
times towed into town from the roads around
the llerald's neighborhood, ami who persist In
tolling us that it happened near that dsish^d,Eustvlllc. .

Evolution and revolution In Mexico are thus
summed up by the Fuuuuior Democrat: "Per¬
petual Motion: Madero ehnsed Dlass out; Huerta
planted Madero; Carranza and Villa kicked
Huerta to Europe,. and now Villa wants to give
Carrauva. the boot." All that remains tb be ac¬
counted for in the booty that goes with each
change.

Says the Hanover Herald: "Everybody Is
called upou for a suggestion what to do with the
surplus cotton. Feed it to the goat." Undesirable,
if not impracticable. Glut the goat with cotton
and how could we dispose of tho accumulating
supply of old tin cans'.'

The Danville Register Is neither kind nor
graceful In designating Richmond as "An Afliri-
Ity Refuge,'' under which caption its editor man
moralizes, philosophizes and surmises. The false
hypothesis upon which he reasons, however, Is
so palpable that who runs may road, 'lie eays:
"Richmond seems to be a popular place for
eloping affinities to select as a refuge. Within
the last twelve or eighteen months we recall at
least two cases in which a ma/ had run away
with unother man's wife and located in the Vir-

'ginla eupital." J'roves nothing except that Rich-
inond, like all rich, prosperous and rapidly dc-

j vcloping cctfu es of population, must pay the
penalties of metropolitanUm. Naturally, every-
body wants to come to Rlch'inond. The sun shines
everywhere on the just and the unjust alike.

From the Norfolk VIrglninn-Pilot: "Cotton Is
n King all right. The temporary trouble he is
in comes of his trying to be an absolute mon¬
arch. His title and his throne are in no danger
if he will only use his dominion wisely and ac-
cord to other members of the royal family^ the
Princes Corn, Ilay and Cattle, a proper .amount
of recognition." Get back to democracy! Cotton
is not a King. Cotton is "the goods." Kings may
be all right !n their own realms, but what's do-} ing in Kurope shows that between themselves
they don't think so. Resides, there Is ample rea¬
son to harbor a belief that when the cruel wai¬
ts over the kinging Industry, even in Europe, will
not continue to flourish with its pristine vigor.

Current Editorial Commenti
He who looks abroad with

Business v unjaundiced eye will have no
Now Is trouble in discovering/ several

i Lrt»<»i'iv s'^ns ,,f Improvement In theMioKini, i j> unauclal and commercial condi-»
tion of the country. One of themis to he found in the fact that'', notwithstandingrather a free movement of cotton, which Itself!

must have the effect of liberating money and
credit, prices hold pretty well. They are rather;higher now than they were three or four days
ago. which fact is ovidenec that the world is
coming to understand that tho position of the!
cotton States is not so defenseless us the antics'of the politicians naturally suggest. Even a
still more hope-giving sign is the graduallylowering rate of foreign exchange, as quoted!In New York. This means, of course, that bytl^ shipment, of goods, largely cotton, we areirestoring our credit balances In Europe. TheVoduction in the rate of exchango is evidenceof a growing number of international accounts
which show the balance to be on the side of
this country. This diminishes the danger ofJgrear* drafts being made on our gold supply,'and as that menace reccdes the iinaneta! inistitu-jtions of this country will be morn liberally;disposed toward those who need credit..DallasNews.

The wars) of Napoleon in thir-Teil'IbJe teen years cost Franco $1,000,.
Cost of 000,000. Our Civil War expendi-

UT/ti.tii iiiul, lure of tl,e Federal governmentnot to nut. amounted to $:>, 100,000,000, or! nearly thirteen times as much a
year as Napoleon's.. The Franco-German War
cost Franco 51,580,000,000, besides an added warIndemnity of $1,000,000,000. This same great
war, which lasted only 1 f»0 days. coHt,Germany$ 550.000.000 for an average fighting force of1,^50,000 nion. The other big European warof the past half century, the Rusno-Turklsh
War, cost Russia $786,140,000, but,, site had twoi: years' fighting for her money. The war In theFar Kast cost Japan $650,000,000 and* Russia$7^3.000,000. not counting lost sl^fis. Onlytoward the end had either side anything like
a million men In the Heidi Italy's little war

with Turkey cost 1400.000 a day. allowing for
a mere 60,000 fighting men: and the Boer Wax,in which KnglanU's army averaged 300,000, co.it
$1,050,000,POO In two and a half years..L.esUs'8"
Weekly.

t '

As one who hunts Hons may
"Perfumed be supposed to acquire an lntl-
Poll«i'«i" matt knowledgo of tlicliablts of

v tlie king of beasts, It is reason-fewest rau. abi0 t0 assume that Senator Rood.
as the pursuer of trusts and

trust magnates. Is an authority on tho appear¬
ance of the latter. In a. recent debate on the
'Clayton omnibus trust bill, Mr. Heed attacked
that ineaBure in Its present shape as wlth'ont
any value., One of his assertions <vas that "No
rude sheriff or Federal marshal can lay hiscalloused hands on th«i perfumed collar of a
trust magnate." Of course, a United StatusSenator Is an 'honorable man, and Mr. Reed
would not attribute to trust magnate tho
habit of wearing perfumed collars on merehi^rsay. lie comes from Missouri, a .Statewhose people must be "shown," and thereforehe must have seen these remarkable qollars. the
use of which is, after their manner, monopolised*b^ truBt magnates. Perfumed dollars, however.f<i\.' of us have ever seen or over ovPn thoughtpossible, but In Missouri they may wear articles
of men's attire that are in advance of the
fashions of the Bast..Boston Transcript.

War News Fifty Years Ago .

(Worn the Daily Dispatch, Oct. 14, 18G4.)

At an early hour yesterday morning our
cavalry pickets were driven in by a heavybody of Federal cavalry, who crossed the
Darbytown Road, about seven miles fronj Rich¬
mond, and made a demonstration upon our leftflank. In Qrdor. it is supposed, to create adiversion, and at the same tlm« curry our works,the enemy's Infantry movod up»in massed col¬
umns immediately in our front and charged our¦earthworks. Their rapid progress was arrestedby the thick abattls, which had been felled to
a distance of 150 yards from our Intrenclimen's.Mere, while in these entanglements, they were
opened upon by a portion of Major-GeneralField's Division, comprising the lamentedGregg's old brigade. The fire was so gallingthnt the en/my fell back In disorder. Rallying,they endeavored to press through the obstruc¬tions, when they again met the terrible hallfroh the rifles of the revengeful and sure-
alined Texans and others of our bravo man.and shrinking in terror from tlie storm, theyturned face backward and dragged off their
mangled and howling squadrons to their earilicndens. Our loss was very slight us a whole, butanother good and brave oflloor luis,fallen. MajorWllli$ T. Jones, of General Field's staff, was
shot dead by a single ball.
Major-General Fits L.oe, the gallant ofllcer,is able to appear on. the streets again, thoughho is still weak from his confinement and hiswound. Wo can 111 spare him from tlie Held,and his command will . gladly welcome himback.

(
' We have Information that the enemy are
preparing an expedition from the neighborhoodof Dutch Gap to make a boarding attack on
some of our gunboats. We arc all ready.

Tlie venerable Archibald Pleasants, for manyyeurs a member of the old and highly re¬
spectable firm of Ralston & Pleasants, and oneof tho oldest inhabitants of the city, died sud-jdenly yesterday morning.
The goliT market in New York fon fh > 10th)was dull at the opening, but under put'ehosesto lill "short" contracts It advanced from 100 to109. and closed at IPS 3-S.
General Uurbrldge has sent to Mr. St.intonhis ofliclul report of Ills recent raid from Ken¬tucky into Southwestern Virginia, and it Is

a model specimen of nnblushtiig lying.
Several dJiys ago a British steamer, the Vir¬ginia, from Liverpool, brought a cargo of cotton]of ovor 2,000 bales Into the port of New York,a large portion of which was grown in tho ISastIndies, uhipped to Kngland, and reshipped toAmerica. This is where the cotton run out of'Wilmington, N. t_\, gets to at last.
Officer Granger arrested yesterday afternoon

a colored girl named Kliza, charged with steal¬ing $3,000 in Confederate money from JuliusBear.
In the Confederate States District Court yes¬terday only one case was taken lip, that ofJames II. Pollard, claiming exemption fromservice. The argument for the petitioner andthe government was delivered, but tho judgedeferred his decision.
R. D'Orsay Ogden, late manager of the Rich¬mond Theatre, is safe in New York. It willbe recollected that( Ogden left this city about

two .weeks ago. via the Fredericksburg Rail¬road route, and succeeded In reaching MllfordDepot before he was approached about a pass¬port. It then turned out that lie had none.Fie was placcd under arrest, and the trainstarted back to this city, having him on hoard.A short while before reaching" Bowling Green,And while the cars were tinder full headway, hejumped off and baffled nil pursuit.

Want* City to Acquire Park.To the Editor of The Times-Dispatch:Sir..While every other section of the city hasits public purk, the .Southside has no free playspace, The city should own Forest Hill Park.This property is so held by its provisional own-
ers, the street railway company, that it can beacquired, no dqubt, at very small cost.if, indeed,tiie railway company would not transfer it gra-tuitously. The sale contract under which theI company acquired it prohibits it from being: usedfor any other than park purposes. The landcannot be cut up and sold as building lots. Therailway company can profit by It only as a parkthat attracts passenger traffic.
Probably no other city in America would have

so long overlooked the opportunity thus pre¬sented to acquire a tract of 108 acres of themost beautiful and picturesque park property inthe United .States. Expert engineers who laid
out "the park some years ago pronounced ForestHill, with its magnificent groves of o.^ks, Itsbeautiful lake, picturesque glades and dells andI its twenty springs of pure, clear, sparkling litliiawater, the finest natural park in the UnitedStates.

Forest Hill Park was leased to an amusement
company several years ago, but might be ac-quired by the city at small expense. ColonelJ. If. Livlngston, the head of thq amusement
company holding the lease, indicated his will¬ingness more titan a year ago to release the
property if the railway company desired totransfer It to the city.
With the gradual growth of Richmond, thispark property must inevitably be taken over bythe city. Why not now? CJ. R. E.Richmond, October 12, 1914.

America for Met
Oh, London is a man's town, there's power inthe aii-: ^
And' Paris is a woman's town, with flowers inher hair;
And it's sweet to dream in Venice, and it's greatto study Rome;
But when it comes to living, there is no placelike home.

I know that Europe's wonderful, yet somethingseems to lack;
The past is too much with her, and tho peoplelooking bock.
Rut tho glory of the present is to make the

future free.jWe love our land for what she is and what she
Is to he.

.
Oh. it's home again, and home again. America

for mel
I want a ship that's westward-bound to plow the

rolling sea.
To tho blessed Land of Room Enough boyondthe ocean bars,
WJiero the air is full o'f nunUght and the flagla full of stars.

--Henry van Dyk«.>

FROM THE\ BEGINNING OF TIME,
ONB OF 'rifts DAY'8 BEST CARTOONS

BATTLEFIELD ACTUALITIES
PARIS, October 6..A photographerwlto hits been on a. tour of the l* rencii

battlefields, making pictures, lias writ¬
ten the following account of what lie
iaw;

, ,1 arrived at Crecy about 10 o clock
on Wednesday night, bv bicycle from
I urla, which, with a companion. I I'"'1
left at 10 o'clock that morning. Tho
previous day there hud been an ad¬
vance guard affair between the Itrltish
and the German cavalry, which resulted
In the latter being driven out of the
town, where the British were In occu¬
pation when wo arrived. i

Next morning very*eaiiy,_wo mount¬
ed our bicycles Hgaln and started off in
the'dlrectlon of I*a Ferto-sous-Jouurre,
In perfect weather. Half an hour'*
pedaling brought us to a little village,
St. Blandiu, where we encountered the
first signs of Herman warmuldnis in
France. The village street was silent
and deserted. Wo halted outside the
onlv cabaret (tavern) in the place. The
shutters were up. The door was closed
und remained closed to our knocking.

Peering through the window, de¬
scried a woman- .-standing seemingly
helpless over an old woman on a couch.
At our cry of ..Anglais"* the younp-r
woman opened the door. To our re¬
quest for anything to drink, she made
a. mil to gesture of despair. Shu led the

I wav Into the house.
A scene of destruction met our eyes.I The little narrow room had been run-

sackrtl. The rows of bottles on shelves
behind the long bar hud been smashed,
Amid this scene of devolution, the wo-
man, wife of the innkeeper, who was
with the French army, told inc hor sim-
pie story:

jThree days before a squadron or
German cavalry, wltli .n couple of of-
llcern, airbed in the villus**. They
went to the. cabaret. The ofl'icers or -

tiered drinks, and walked out without
paying, and tho men followed their
example. Aftur they hail drunk up
everything at the bar they demanded
champagne, and when there was nor«f.
as the woman told us, she had none
to give.they compelled her. with
leveled revolvers, to lead tho way to
the cellar. She complied tln an agonyiof dread. In the cellnr the. men drank
all the wine in the bottles, and then'turned their attention to the wine
casks. .They drank us much as they
could from the casks, took away pall-
fuIs of the wine they oould not drink
and broke up >he remainder of tb>>
casks, heedless of the woman's tearful
laments. Not content with this "an" jton destruction, the soldiers killed all
the fowls the woman kept, cut on her
water supply and Anally carried olf all
her winter supply of firewood.
A column of British troops arrived

after the Germans had left. Jn ac-
cents of warmest gratitude she told
nie how the British officers, muling that
Ml,e and her old mother wore prac-
tlcally starving, sent soldiers with
ample supplies of biscuits and bully
beef, and offered them money, which
they would not accept. .Of their own'
accord the soldiers restored the water |connection und laid in a fresh supply
of firewood. !Outside the village we fell In with
two British ofllcers in a motot car.
One of tliem had a. face familiar to
me Then I remembered where I had
last seen him. It was at the House of
Commons. The ofllcer was Sir .Mark
Sykes. M. P.. who was on the road with
dispatches.

.We passed on through innumerable
French villages, sad and silent, all
showing signs of destruction; here and
there an old man musing at his door, or
a group of frightened children tiering
at our approach, with now and then a]nv vn» « i'/' ¦

knot of dumb peasants hib*nonsl>
burying dead horsey- Towards even¬
ing we were cycling up the lon« slope
leading to the village of Signy-Signets,
where a roughly constructed c-oss
caught my eye. It surmounted a slm-i
pie grave dug on the hillside under
the shadow of a haystack and quite
close to the road. It was the first Brit-
|ah grave we had met. There was an
indescribable solemnity about tho last,
resting place of this British soldici,
whoso name and regimental number a
friendly hand had rudely scrawled on a
little cross of wood. !Dusk was gathering fast when about
tour miles outside 1-a Ferte-sous-
.louarrc the sound of cannon, which
we had heard Intermittently all day.'became more clearly audible. I lie
'Marne runs through the little town
which lies on either side of the stream
in a valley. As we reached the out¬
skirts a weird spectacle broke on our
ease. It wns a perfect picture of war,
In all its horror, in all its majesty, In-
all Its plcturesquenesB. From the bills
to the right the. British artillery was
shelling the retreating Germans on, the
other side of tho river. The shells
were bursting with jets of flume that
broke orange In the gathering dark¬
ness; a couple of houses, wreathed In
flame, burned fiercely, the light re¬
flected In the peaceful waters of the ,Marne, which ran at our feet,, past two |bridges. blownN up and shattered, in jlamentable state.
When the sounds of nring had dlcn |

away, we quietly slipped down Into the
town, Complete darkness had set It.
The Germans on retiring had cul off
the water supply and the electric light,and th« only light In I-a'Ferte that
night was afforded by the .lamps car¬ried by the soldiera. Down by the

river the nrill»<h englnccrn were put-
|tinu the finishing touches to .*» pontoonbridge.a bridge they finished, all coin-
plete, in about two hours. Our ti\>op«
were already preparing: to rroaa. So
swiftly <I<jcs the Hrllish army move
that when we arose with dawn the
next morning we found our troopn had
melted away in the night, Even the
pontoon bridge had diauppenrcd.

I hut night wc found quarters In the
Motel do Paris, a Utile Inn where
shells had torn away part of the roof.
and wheer, even In our bedroom, wo
had to plaster up the windows, drilled
w llh rl/lle bullets, to keep out the
draught. Two German officers, whose
names. "Von tier Goltz" and "Von Rcut-
ter." were scrawled In chalk on th*!
bedroom door, had had the room be¬
fore us. and there were many ovldcnccs
ol a hasty departure. The landladytvld us that morning twenty-alx Uer-
iphii odiuors had breakfasted, compel -

ling her and her husband a,id alt their
servants to be up at dawn and to servo
thetn w^th the best the town could
provide \ofore. they took til? Hold.
Next morning wo crossed tii«s river

by boat. Wo found tho quartern of Iho
town on this side of iho river in n much
worse state. The IJriilsh shells had
'urn great holes in tlie housep, some of
which were completely buttered down.During the engagement the inhabitants,
rptmy of whom had not had time lt>
get away, took refuge in their cellar?,
Iho Germans had intrenched (hem-
.*rives in «omo of the house;;, closingiho .shutters and making loopholes,through which they llrcd. There werehorrid sights in the streets. I counted
.'bout thirty-live, German dead with
S.'lackening faces, »6me minus a head, a
leg, or an arm. Tho. villagers were
dragging the bodies away for burial.'1
j-aw tho smoldering ruins of a line
chateau In which the Germans had In¬
stalled their machine, guns and which
had been shelled and set on lire by the
Lirltlsh.
The streets revealed traces of desper¬

ate lighting at close quarters. Pools
of blood still stained the gray cob¬
blestones. The townspeople told mo
of Lliitlsh soldiers tiring dovvb tho
narrow streets at Germans ensconced in
houses. Many of the townsfolk had
picked up helmets and arms which Jiadbeen left about tho streets, bill which
had all been cleared away by the tiin«
we appeared on Hie scene. We were
told that the Germans had occupiedl.a Forte for a few days. The officers
mostly paid for what thej took, some-
times with Belgian money, but there
wan some plundering by tho soldiers.
Some shopkeepers who had ht»d the
sense to place themselves directly un-
dor the protection of tho GennHii mil-
itary commander hail received from
him notice in German something to this
effect: "These people, have "nothing more
to give. Please do not touch."
That afternoon (Thursday) wo left

l.a Forte. Outside the town we found
on a hill the grave of a Highlander.
1 do not remember ever to have road
a more touching epitaph than that
which the dead man's comrades had
written In pencil on the rough wooden
cro>8. niade of strips torn from an
ammunition box. This is it:

Here lies Private
N". . Highalnders.
Killed in action,
lie was a good pal.

1* i oin the cross hung his greatcoat,the back all torn by a .shell.
\\ e proceeded In the direction of

( bateau Thierry. A few miles out¬
side we came across a small Hrltlflh
convoy returning with a batch of 120
Gorman prisoners, including eight- of¬
ficers ami a Red Cross doctor. Tho
Hritish convoy consisted only of «
sergeant and six men. They told me
1 bat they were returning to fetch aup-piles, when the detachment of Her¬
mans came out of the woods and stood
willingly accompanied the ludicrouslysmall British force, for they were starv¬
ing and bud surrendered KTget food,
they were starving, and had surren¬dered to got food.
We presently descried a lonely figure.hobbling along the long, white road.

\\ hen wo came up it was a corporalof an Irish regiment. lie had been
wounded in the fool, and was using his
rifle as a crutch. "Whore aro yougoing.'' ] said. "Sure, I'm going to
tho front," lie replied. "How do vou
expect to gel there? Its about liftvmiles away." "Ah. now, If i can getto the next village maybe I'll be find¬ing a wagon to give me a lift; If not,I'll go on trnmphig." j gitVo him to¬bacco and a little money, and left himhobbling along, cheery and content,I skirted Chateau Thierry, and fromthere retraced my steps to'. Paris, On
my way back > traversed the battle¬field of Mcaux, where peasants wore busywith great funeral pyres. Thoro woremiles and miles of trenches, markingllie German positions, strewn withthousands and thousands of cniptvcartridge cases. About « o'clock oilSunday evening I reached l^agny, where1 found enormous crowds of sightseersfrom Paris in the. happiest of moods,walking to and fro over the pontoonbridge across tho Maine, loud in theiradmiration for the skill of tho Trenchengineers who had built it, inapcetlnirwith Intense Interest the shatteredbouses in tho town and the brolteabridges aotws the river,


